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Old gray man sits 
like a watchful indian 
with eyes like 
mulberrys red and ripe 
he stares at the hole 
hes worn in his gray boot 
from dust and ice 
mud and falling 
an empty gray bottle 
filled once by a red wine 
(what a good year that was) 
is held now by a dingy 
scab spangled hand 
a black little bastard fly 
buzzes by his gray hat 
and lands on a black and blue cheek 
but gray man doesnt know 
hes got a .32 in his grip 
and a bullet in his gray matter 
